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In the Chapel d'Amboise, built by a Cardinal of that
name, lies his body, with several fair monuments. The
choir has behind it a great dragon painted on the wall,
which they say had done much harm to the inhabitants,
till vanquished by St. Romain, their Archbishop; for which
there is an annual procession. It was now near Easter,
and many images were exposed with scenes and stories
representing the Passion; made up of little puppets, to
which there was great resort and devotion, with offerings.
Before the church is a fair palace. St. Ouen is another
goodly church and an abbey with fine gardens. Here the
King hath lodgings, when he makes his progress through
these parts. The structure, where the Court of Parlia-
ment is kept, is very magnificent, containing very fair
halls and chambers, especially La Chambre Dor6e. The
town-house is also well built, and so are "some gentle-
men's houses; but most part of the rest are of timber,
like our merchants' in London, in the wooden part of the
<city,

2ist March, 1644. On Easter Monday, we dined at
Totes, a solitary inn between Rouen and Dieppe, at which
latter place we arrived. This town is situated between
two mountains, not unpleasantly, and is washed on the
north by our English seas.

The port is commodious; but the entrance difficult. It
has one very ample and fair street, in which is a pretty
church. The Fort Pollet consists of a strong earth-work,
and commands the haven, as on the other side does the
castle, which is also well fortified, with the citadel be-
fore it; nor is the town itself a little strong. It abounds
with workmen, who make and sell curiosities of ivory
and tortoise-shells; and indeed whatever the East Indies
afford of cabinets, porcelain, natural and exotic rarities,
are here to be had, with abundant choice.

23d March, 1644. We passed along the coast by a very
rocky and ragged way, which forced us to alight many
times before we came to Havre de Grace, where we lay
that night.

The next morning, we saw the citadel, strong and reg-
ular, well stored with artillery and ammunition of all
sorts: the works furnished with fair brass cannon, having
a motto, Ratio ultima Regum. The allogements of the
garrison are uniform; a spacious place for drawing upa multitude of heads about it; there is a nobleiddle of it, great trees and bushes,
